I was put away for running away from home. I started running away when I was 14. My father was a drunkard and never allowed me out at night. I was going out with a boy at the time and I used to sneak out of the house to go and see him. When Weekly, which was usually spent on sweets from the tuck shop. We did school work for five hours a day.
We learnt how to type, draw, to do needlework and studied for GCE in biology, science, cookery and commercial subjects. I avoided cookery as much as Possible, but I now go to cookery every week, because I realise it is essential to be able to cook.
After being in the school for thirteen months, I was placed in the 'hostel pre-licence'. This is part of the school but we were only placed there when the staff felt we were responsible enough to go out to work on our own. In the hostel we were allowed to smoke, have boy friends and wear our own clothes. The first job I had was working in a kitchen. All 
